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PAIN or IDLENESS. 


Mrs. STA?LETON. VIcrogIA Her 
Daughter. 


| Mrs. STAPLETON. 
WI A T's the matter with you's 

child; you ſeem ſo melancholy ? 

Victoria. © 
I am truly ſo, Mama. 
Mrs. STAPLETON. | 

And why, Victoria? I was thinking 
you'd come home quite joyous from 
your walk, 1 8175 
| * 
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4 Tux PAIN or IDLENESS, 
| VICTORIA, 

At firſt indeed I was diverted : but 
returning by our Carpenter's, I ſfaw 
his three poor children at the door, 
and crying ſo as to have made your 
heart ache, They were famiſhing, 


they ſaid, with hunger. 


Mrs. STAPLETON. 

Is it poflible !—Their father has a 
very profitable buſineſs ; and tis ſcarce 
a week ago, when I myſelf, Victoria, 
paid him upwards of three pounds 
for preſſes he had made in my apart- 
ment. 

VicTORIA., 


Ves, Mama; I heard wy governeſs 


inform a woman ſo, who when the 
little ones began to cry, came to them 
with a bit of bread ior each. 


Tur PAIN or IDLENESS. 5 
Mrs, STAPLETON, 
And what did ſhe reply ? 


VICTORIA, 


The carpenter, ſhe ſaid, was greatly 


to be pitied, for he laboured night and 


day, and yet would always be in want; 


his wife was ſuch a ſhocking creature, 
knowing hardly any thing a woman 
ſhould, She had not learnt to uſe 
her needle, knit or ſpin, and could not 
even keep her huſband's ſhirts in orders 


If he wanted one, he was obliged to 
have it waſhed and mended out * 


doors. 
Mrs. STAPLETON. 
Poor man! he's very badly off, 
and you are grieved, with reaſon, for 
a man, Whoſe wife is thus neglectful 
. 


0 
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of her duty, Notwithſtanding which, 


Victoria, I could wiſh, ſhe were the 


fingle inſtance of the kind you will in 
future meet with. 
 Vicror1a. 

But, Mama, I have not told you 
all ; and what's to come 1s worſe ; for 
having abſolutely nothing ſhe can do, 
her idleneſs has put her upon drinking. 
When her huſband, after having 
worked all day, comes home quite 
tired at night, in expectation of a 
comfortable ſupper,frequently he finds 
her drunk in bed ; and very often it 


has happen'd, that the children have 


not had a, ſingle bit of bread all day to 
eat. Is not the ſituation of theſe poor 
unbappy infants greatly to be pitied? 


Taz PAIN or DLENESS. „ 
Mrs. STAPLETON. 

I lament their ſituation, as you do, 
my dear; but on this melancholy 
opportunity, do you remark, Victoria, 
you may make an obſervation very 
uſeful to yourſelf? | 

V1CTORIA. 

What's that, Mama? 

Mrs. STAPLETON. 

That every woman who neglects 

the employment of her ſex and ſitua- 


tion, is a creature moſt unhappy in 


berſelf, and moſt deſpiſable of any in 
the world. And after this, you may 
diſcern much clearer now than ever, 
why your father and my ſelf inceſſantly 
admoniſh you to be induſtrious, one 
way or another. 


A4 


8 Tux PAIN or IDLENESS. 
VicTtoRIA. 

Yes, Mama, I ſee at preſent your 
affection, in the trouble you are at 
of teaching me to work. But tell me, 
pray, need rich and faſhionable ladies 
learn ſo many things? When they are 
marned, have not they their maids to 
do whatever they may want? 

Mrs. STAPLETON. 

No, no, my dear Victoria: labour 
is as indiſpenfible for them, as for the 
poor man's children, I won't ſpeak 
of thoſe reverſes tcrtune is attended 
with, through which a woman 
may, at one time or another, have no 
means for her ſubſiſtence, but the 
labour of her hands. However, theſe 
reverſes are too common. But my 


dear, amidſt the greateſt honours, and 


Tur PAIN or IDLENESS. 9 


a multitude of ſervants, all ſolicitous 
to labour for their miſtreſs, ſhould not 
ſhe herſelf have learnt before-hand, 
what work is? to putthem on ſuch 
talks as are adapted to the talents 
they poſſeſs, require no more than 
any one can do, reward their diligence, 
facilitate their ſervice, and by ſuch 


proceeding, gain their deference and 


eſteem? By virtue of her rank and 
riches, ſhe muſt have to do with many 
artiſans : if ſhe herſelf then does not 
know what labour 1s, how can ſhe 


put a value upon others? labour, ſo 


as not to under-rate the reaſonable 
payment of a uſeful workman, and be 
ſafe from impoſition in the articles of 
luxury, when uſeleſs workmen bring 
their bills jn ? ſatisfy, on one hand, 
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10 Tur PAIN or IDLENESS. T 
the ſuggeſtions of her generolity, and 
on the other, keep her family from 1 u 
being ruin'd? and beſides, what my e 
pleaſure, likewiſe muſt it not afford a Ninten 
reaſonable woman, to behold her but 
children and herſelf adorned with gar- N from 
ments, her own hands have made! and Nneſs 
ſet a part the fruit of ſuch economy, to you. 
purpoſes of comforting the fick, of Iuith: 
feeding thoſe that otherwiſe would dic pleaſi 
with hunger, and of giving education and ,, 
to their children, that in other points, Nyour 
the parents may be able to maintan;; 
them! | preſs. 
| VIcTORIA. ful di 
Dear, Mama, let us not loſe zn a 
moment, I beſeech you, but inſtruth 
me im all this, 


Tus PAIN or IDLENESS. 11 
Mrs. STAPLETON. 
n Iwill, that I may properly diſcharge 
it Imy duty, and afliſt you to fulfil the 
a Wintention, both of nature and religion; 
er Wbat particularly, to preſerve you 
r- from that dangerous diſſipation, idle- 
ad Uneſs might otherwiſe beget within 
to you. I will do it alſo to poſſeſs you 
of Iwith a love of home, to make you 


pleaſiug in your future huſband's eyes, 
and worthy of reſpect in thoſe too of 
our children; to inform you how 
thoſe cares may be avoided, that op- 
preſs as many as have no ſuch powers 
ful diverſions to oppoſe thereto ; and 
in a word, to give you the enjoy- 
uelſment of a blameleſs conſcience,and the 
happineſs of life, in every period of it. 


You have ſeen by the example of 
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12 Tux PAIN or TIDLENESS, 
our carpenter's incorrigible wife, what 
wickedneſs, a want of inclination, or 
capacity for induſtry may lead to, 
How ſhall I deſcribe, conſidering your 
imperfe&t underſtanding, thoſe two 
greateſt torments any woman can be 
burthened with, diſguſt and liſtleſſneſs? H. 
I can at beſt afford you only an inad- oof 
equate idea of them, even by the ſtory 
of a little girl I knew, about as old as 
you yourſelf are. 


joine 
ſtom 
Con 


wor 
VIcTroR IA. NY 

O! my dear Mama, quick, quick, M 
the ſtory of this little girl! 5 6-4 
| Mrs. STAPLE TON. 
oung 
Attend then.— ** There was very 3 
lately not far off, a lady who wa 1 
always buſy, and who never paſs'd anf ., f 


Tux PAIN or IDLENESS. 13 
our in perfect inactivity: her name 
s Naſh. 
Angelica, her daughter, could not 
fily believe her, when ſhe ſpoke of 
he enjoyment cauſed by induſtry, 
nd the uneaſineſs annex'd to indo». 
2nce, Tis true, ſhe conſtantly fat 
own to work, whenever her Mama 
joined her, having always been ac- 
tamed to obedience; but ' tis eaſy 
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ar 
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wy conceive how little ſhe improv'd 
working, ſince ſhe never ſet about 

.. vith delight. 

ick, 


0 often. ſay. when ſne beheld her in 
ounging mood, as if her hands were 

"oY dy to fall down beſide her, I could 
ia ſome accident, unpleaſant tho? 

"Þ& fatal would but happen, to con- 
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14 Thx PAIN or DLE NESS. I 
vince you of the irkſomeneſs attendant TI 
upon indolence, and thoſe delightful Wfirit : 
moments that take up the induſtrious, and n. 
Now, Victoria, you muſt know this Pute 
with, oecaſion'd by her tenderneſs, {ver o 


was very ſoon fulfill'd. hunde 

Angelica, at that time nearly tenfferrify 
years old, was to accompany he hem i 
mother, to a country houſe ſome feuffhey h 
miles off. The mother, fetting ou mom 
had taken care to have her work-biFYown i 
put into the carriage, and defi- As tl 
Angelica to think of her's. Angelqhuſed 
delign'd compliance; but bow eaſily the i 
Victoria, do we forget our dut; uld n 
when we give attention to it only wil in; 1 


reluctance ! You may underſtand e went 


this, the work-bag was forgot. at, to 
| Man j1 


Tux PAIN or IDLENESS. 15 
Things very happily went on at 
Wirſt: the ſky was perfectly ſerene, 
and nature ſeemꝰ'd to ſmile about them, 
But towards noon, the clouds roll'd 
ver one another at the horizon. The 
hunder ſuddeyty was heard, with 


hem inſtantly to make a halt, when 
hey had reached a little village ; and 
moment afterwards, the rain came 
own in torrents. 

As the approaches of the ſtorm had 
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the inn they came to, Mrs. Naſh 
puld not procure a ſeparate room ta 
in; ſo that putting up the coach, 
e went on foot, conducted by a ſer- 
nt, to the dwelling of a good old 
man in the town, who very civilly 


errifying noiſe. Their fright obliged 


auſed more travellers to take ſhelter | 
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16 Tux PAIN or IDLENESS. 
gave up her bed and bed-room, which a 
was all ſhe had. 


| | wh: 
How happy was not Mrs. Naſh OY 
that ſhe had brought her work! The why 


good old woman fat beſide her with a 8 
ſpinning- wheel, and thus an autumn 
evening, which was far from ſhot, 
paſſed cheariully away between diſs 
courſe and labour. 

But Angelica, alas ! was very dif. 
ferently ſituated in the interval; the 
cottage was extremely little, and when was b 
once ſhe had: examin'd every corne | 
of it, ſhe had abſolutely nothing lc 
to do. The rain which ſtill was fall 
ing, hindered her from viſiting thi 
garden; *twas impoſſible to ſleep awa 


an hour or two by reaſon of the thun 
der} L. 


Tux PAIN or IDLENESS. 17 
der; and the woman's converſation, 
who could only talk about her ſpin- 
ning wheel, was noavay likely to amuſe 
her, 

She deſir'd her mother for a little 
time would let her have her work, 
WB which laſt, with great propriety made 
anſwer, ſhe would not for any one de- 
prive herſelf of ſuch a comfort; hav- 
lik. ing had the recollection to come out 
provided with ber work, ſhe ſaid ir 
was but natural, ſhe ſhould herſelf en- 
joy the advantage of her recollection, 
; (leaving her who had not ſhown ſo 
falYnuch attention, on the other hand, to 
5 thi ndergo the inconvenience of her ne- 


awaſßligence. Angelica had not a word 
bun | 


1 oL. VIII. 1 


ne 


18 Tus PAIN or IDLENESS. 
to ſay on being anſwered in this fa 
manner. | leſ 
After many yawning hours of reſt» tha 
leſſneſs, impatient ſighings and reproa - wit 
ches on the weather, ſhe at laſt attain'd 7 
the hour of ſupper : ſhe ſat down to foo 
take a flight repaſt, but had no appe: I {il! 
tite, and after, went to bed quite diſap- ¶ The 
pointed of the entertainment ſhe had N anot 
many days before expected 
With what pleaſure did not he 
awake next morning, and behold the 
brightneſs of a ſun without one cloud 
With what impatience didn't ſhe ddffeeiyeq 
every thing ſhe could to haſten then The 
departure ! heir | 
Well, at laſt the coach was ready retty 
and the lady having generouſly paifff a hil 
her hoſteſs for the ſhelter of her co 


fear 
laſt it 
ſet t. 
the 1: 


| 


Tus PAIN or IDLENESS. 19 
tage, recommenced her Journey, no 
leſs ſausfied at the preceding evening, 

than Angelica was out of humour 
Vith it. 

d They ſoon found, the rain had 
oY flooded all the roads: the water that 
e © flill covered them conceal'd the ruts. 
p- The carriage ſwagged from one into 
ad another. Every moment they were 
fearlul for the ſprings and perch. At 
ſneſf laſt indeed, a wheel came off and over- 
theſſſet the coach; but fortunately for 
ud the lady and her daughter, they re- 
e reived not the leaſt hurt. | 
the} They were not long recovering from 


heir fright 3 and at a diſtange ſaw.a 
eadyſpretty hamlet, built upon the ſummit 


paif a hill. The lady took Angelica in 
x col} 


B 2 


20 Tur PAIN or IDLENESS. 
one hand, and repoling with the other 
on her fervant's arm, proceeded to the 
hamlet,whence ſhe meant to ſend afſili- 
ance to the coachman. 

But it happen'd there was neither 
ſmith or carpenter in all the hamlet ; 
and two days they were obliged to 
wait, till they could have a wheel made 
for them in another village. 

Poor Angelica! how ſhe lamented! 
and how heavily thoſe two days hung 
upon her hands ! the fright her fall 
had put her into, took away the uſe tc 
which ſhe might have put her legs 
and ſhe was utterly incapable of walk 
ing. What, in this cafe, could he 
mother do to ſoften her uneaſineſ 
The rigid juſtice ſhe reſolved to mak 
a point of towards Angelica, prevent} 


unea 


the ff 
why 


me to 


experi 
irkſo om 
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Tux PAIN or IDLENESS. 21 
giving up her work ; and even had it 
not been ſo, Angelica, by having fail'd 
to exerciſe her talents in embroidery, 


would have ſpoilt it. 


Erms, and preſſing ardently her hand, 


vent} 


It was therefore now, Angelica be- 
gan to be convinced, what ſweets there 
are in induſtry, and with a bluſh, ad- 
dreſs'd her mother in the following 
manner: 7 

Ah, Mama, I have deſerved the 
uneaſineſs I ſuffer ; and at preſent, for 
the firſt time in my life, ſee clearly 
why you have ſo frequently advis'd. 
me to love work. I have ſufficiently 
experienced ſince we laſt left home the 
irkſomeneſs of idleneſs.” So ſaying ſhe 
affectionately ſunk into her mother's 


B 


22 Tat PAIN or IDLENESS. 
wenton ; Forgive me the affliction I 
have caus d you by that idleneſs. Since 
we have been from home, I've mark'd 
how much you were coneer ned at ſee- 
ing me uneaſy; and not leſs for your 
ſakerthan my own, ſincerely promiſe 
vou amendment for the future.“ 
Hearing ſuch a promiſe, Mrs Naſh 
embraced her daughter, praiſed her re- 
ſobution; and, purſuing'the advantage 
of that leſſon ſhe had given herſelf, con- 
vineed her how efſentially the love of 
induftry preferves us from anxiety, 
and may contribute to affuage the mi- 
ſeries of human life, by furniſhing the 
ſalutary means of filling up our time. 
She bleſsd the accidental circum- 
ſtanees of a journey that had wrought 
ſuch alteration in her daughter, who 


Tux PAINor IDLENESS. In . 
gave ſpeedy proof ſhe meant to keep 
her word. She even went beyond 
her promiſe, and the mother had in 
future nothing to reproach her with, 
excepting the exceſs of her activity and hh 
vwpplication.“ =_ | 
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BENEFIT or INDUSTRY. 


A Wealthy huſbandman was father 
of two boys, one juſt a twelve-month 
elder than the other. On the young- 
er's birth, he planted near the border 
of his orchard two fine apple-trees of 
equal forwardneſs, which afterward 
he cultivated with the fame degree of 
care, and which ſo equally had pro- 
fited by his attention, no one could pre- 


the 
tude 
addr 
* Ye 


to VC 
wille 
care, 
negle 


tend to ſay which tree was preferableſ plain 
to the other. When his children wer 


# 


Tux BENEFIT, Ec. 25 
of proper age to uſe ſuch tools as are 
employed in huſbandry, he took them 
one day in the ſpring to where theſe 
trees were growing, which the care- 
ful father, I forgot to intimate, had 
chriſten'd by the names of Anthony 
and Mitchel, as before, his children 
had been. 

After having caus'd them to admire 
the beauty of their ſhape and multi- 
tude of bloſſoms on the branches, he 


addreiſs'd them in the following terms. 


You lee, mychildren, I commit them 
to you in a very proper ſtate: they 
will derive no leſs advantage from your 
care, than they mult loſe ſhould you 
negle& them. To expreſs myſelf in 
plainer words, their fruit will recom- 


26 TAE BENEFIT 

penſe you in proportion to the labour if 
14 you beſtow upon them.“ of 
| Of our boys, the younger, and his roa 
| name was Mitchel, ſnew'd himſelf quite Way: 
F] indefatigable in his cares; and every Why 
day he was employ'd in bruſhing off Wye | 


F thoſe inſets that would otherwiſe 
4 have hurt it; he ſuſtain'd the body 
upon every fide by props, that it 
might not aſſume a wrong direction; 
and affiduouſly rak'd the ground 
about it, that the mould might eaſily 
be penetrable by the genial benefit of Nhink 
fun and dew. His mother had not Name 
taken greater care of him, when in end. 
the cradle, than he took of his beloved ig ſu 
apple · tree. uppo 
But Antony, his brother, on tha lhe b 
other hand, did nothing of all this: he ſhe: 4, 


or INDUSTRY. 27 

vr | ſometimes paſs*d the dav in that part 
of the orchard that was next the pul lic 

is road, where ſlily keeping watch, ne 
te ¶ ung great ſtones at people that paſs'd 
ry by, or mingled with the little peaſunts 
off Hof the neighbourhood; and was for 
iſe Never fighting with them. He had 
dy Koften broken ſliins, or bumps upon his 
it face, proceeding from the blows he 

n; got in quarrelling. In ſhort, his 
ind tree was ſo compleatly left uncul- 
lily Nirated that he did not even ſeem to 
of Ehink he had one; till when autumn 
ame, he one day ſaw his brother's 
ending with the golden apples on it, 
tt ſuch' great abundanee, that if un- 
upported, twould have broke beneath 
the e burthen. Perfectly aſtoniſh'd at 

be qe ſight of ſuch a plenteous harveſt, 
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he then paid a vilit to is tree, in 
hopes of finding one at leaſt as plen- 
teous : but imagine what was his ſur- 
prile beholding nothing in the world 
but branches, covered every where 
with moſs; and here and there indeed 
an apple with ſome leaves, but thoſe 
grown yellow. Full of jealouſy and 
ſpite, he ran complaining to his fa- 
ther. 66 Father, he began, what ſort of 
tree is this you gave me? *Tis as dry 
as any birch-broom handle; and 1 
ſhan't have twenty apples from it ; but 
my brother—O, you've us'd him bet- 
ter: ſo pray bid him ſhare at leaſt his 
apples with me.“ — What! replied the 
father, bid him give you half his apples! 
that would be to make the diligent be 
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or INDUSTRY. 29 
tion on the idler, — No, no. — Suf- '} 
fer. — Such a puniſhment ſhould be Bi 
the conſequence of your neglect ; and 4 
think not me unjuſt, beholding the 1 
rich harveſt of your younger brother.. 
Both your trees were of an equal vi- Wy | 
gour; both might have produc dan * 
equal quantity of fruit, the bloſſume $3 

being full as numerous en the one as | ve 
ol N on the other: both were planted, as 1 
ary you know, together; and the only dif- 1 ft 
So ft is, that your's has not receiv'd }; 

erence 1s, that your's has not recet _ 

ou the ſame degree of cultivatin Mit- 1 
jets chel kept his tree at ali times free 11. 
RY fm every inſect ; you lett your's to {142 | 
cheſſpe devoured by inſects even in its g 
ples: bloſſom. As on my part, 1 won't loſe 11 
ben atom of what God has given me; | 
UN fince at one time or another, I mutt 


30 Tus BENESEIT 
render an account thereof, ] take away 
your tree, and will not any longer let 
it bear your name,— Tis neceſſary, 
it ſhould b your brother's, fo that it 
may flouriſh as it would have done; 
and from this moment there fore it be- 
longs to him, together with the fruit 
it may bring forth in future ſeaſons, 
Chuſe, if you think fit, another from 


my nurſery, and cultivate it, if yon 


wiſh to make attonement for your 
fault! but if you do not cultivate 
it, then that alſo ſhall become your bro- 
ther's, ſince he imitates me in his in- 
duſtry. 8 | 

Poor Antony perceiv'd the juſtice 
of his father's ſentence, and the pru 
dence of his counfil. He repair 
that moment to the nurſery, and choſe 


me! 
his 
ſelf, 
labo 
his 
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as 
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d hi; 
ce « 


or INDUSTRY. zi 
himſelf a tree he thought moſt likely 
to bear fruit and flouriſh. He tranſ- 
planted it himſelf, and Mitchel aided 
him with his inſtruction how to tend it. 
e; Antony determined not to loſe a mo- 
be: ment: he had no more quarrels with 
uit his comrades ; and much leſs, him- 
ns. Iſelf, for he applied in earneſt to his 
-om labour. He beheld in autumn time, 
501 Whis tree bring forth abundantly be- 
our ond what he had ever hop'd for: 
vate Thus had he the double benefit of 
bro- Inſt, a plenteous crop of fruit; and 2dly, 
of dropping the bad. habits he had 
reviouſly contracted. And his father 
as ſo pleas'd with his amendment, 
at next year, he ceded in full right 
air do him and Mitchel, the whole pro- 
choſeÞuce of a little orchard. 


J 


et 


IEE little Robert, fortunately as 


CELL 


THE hel, 


THOUGHTLESS CRUELTY, 


he fancied, one day made diſcovery IP 
of a neſt of ſparrows, near his fu 
ther's houſe. Immediately he ran to 
give his ſiſters notice, and they held 
council with -each other how they 
ſhould proceed to get poſſeſſion of theſ - 1 
neſt, | * 
It was agreed to wait till ſuch tim For 

as the little birds ſhould be compleat) 

covert 


Tax THOUGHTLESS, c. 33 


covered with their feathers, and that 
Robert then ſhould raiſe a ladder up 
againſt the wall, and while his ſiſters 


1" 3 


held it faſt below, ſecure the covey. 
Therefore when they judg'd the 


the execution of their project. It 
ſucceeded as they wiſh'd ; three little 
ones were in the neſt : the parents 
uttered mournful cries, when they 
deheld themſelves depriv'd at once of 
ul thoſe children they had rear'd with 
n doo much trouble and affection: but 
10 ſhe little Robert and his ſiſters were 
theſſſo joyful at their acquiſition, that they 
f th aid no manner of attention to the 
orrow of the old ones. 


For a little time they did not know 
leath 9 | | ; C 


OVele 


7 2 
ery 


> {a 


time 


birds were fully fledg'd, they ſet about 
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34 Tur THOUGHTLESS 
what diſpoſition they ſhould make of 
their three priſoners, Iſabella, or the 


youngeſt, who was naturally tender 
and compaſſionate,adviſed to put them 6 
in a cage: ſhe undertook kerſelf to th 
feed them daily, and with pleaſure * 
repreſented what delight it would af- ah 
ford to ſee and hear the pretty crea, 


tures in a month or two, when they 
were bigger. 
This propoſal was rejected by the 
brother, who maintain'd, it would be 
better far to ſtrip off all their feather 
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if ; 

k on the ſpot ; and added it would be _ 

g matter of much greater pleaſure, t,;,, 

9 ſand looking on while they were hopſhz eir 
ping round about the room, quitt y cr, 


naked, than to ſee them a ſtuſtemb 
VP in cages. 


enn © of 
Fanny, who was eldeſt of the three, 
declar'd for Iſabella's counſel ; white 
the thoughtleſs Robert ſtood up firm- 


al- was in poſſeſſion of the neſt, conſented 
rr to whatever he thought proper. 


 theſWby this time had unfledged the firſt, 


d b:There's one, he cried, undrefs'd ; ; and 


theWput it down upon the ground. Imme- 
be Wiately the little family were all de- 
de, riv'd, in this unfeeling manner, of 
e hopffheir growing plumage. Theunhap- 
quitÞy creatures uttered diſmal cries; they 

ly MFrembled every limb; ang forrow- 
'C2 


ly for his own, However in the end, 
the little girls, who ſaw their brother 
ure Wh would not be prevailed on, and beſides, 


In reality, he had not waited their 
conſent to {et about his project, but 
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36 Tur THOUGHTLESS 
fully beat their wings ; but Robert; 
far from being mov'd to pity by their 


ſufferings, did not linut here his perſe- . 
cutions. Every now and then, he puſh'd 
them onward with his foot behind, 
whenever they ſtopp'd ſhort, and fell _ 


a laughing. Such was his diverſion; 
when at laſt, his ſiſters—ſo pernicious 
is the force of bad examples — fell 
laughing alſo. 2 
While this barbarous ſport wa 6 
going on, they ſaw, but at a diſtance, I 
Robert's tutor coming. Inſtantly the - 
three put each a bird into their pocket 
and ſet off, 
What now? cried out the Tutor 
who by this time was much nearer. thou 
Where are you all running? Stay ith. 
come back, | | 


mer; 


fell 
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This order forc'd them to flop ſhort, 

and back they came, but very ſlowly, 
and with down-caſt eyes. 
| Tus Tvuror, 

And what's the reaſon you all ran 

away, when I was coming ? 
RonkRr. 
We were in a playing humour. 
Tu Toren. 

Well! and what of that? You 
know T never told you not to ſeek 
amuſement. Nay, you know I'm ne- 
ver ſo well pleaſed, as when I ſee you 
merry. 

RokER r. 
We were all afraid, becauſe we 


arer-Fthought you — to be angry 


2 Stay 


ath us. 


C. 3 
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TnE TvrorR 
Am Jever angry, when I ſee you 

taking innocent diverſion? But the 

truth is, I can ſee you have been do- 

ing wrong. Why have you each a 

hind, prav, in your pocket? I deſire 

to know the meaning. Shew me 
inſtantly your hands, and let me ſce 
what's in them. 

( They ſhow their hands, with each 
an unfledg'd ſparrow ; ; and the 
Tutor, firuck <vith horror and 
compaſſion, goes on.) 

And who could put it in your heads 

to treat in ſuch a cruel manner, theſe 


5 


poor creatures ? 
RoBERT. 


Why becauſe, Sir, it's ſo funny to 


f 


Is 


CRUELTY. 39 
ſee ſparrows hop about without their 
1 feathers! 
he THe Turox. 
0- So you call it funny, then, to heat 
, 2 ſuch harmleſs creatures utter melan- 
ire MW choly cries, and ſee them ſuffer ? 
me ROBERT. 
ſee No, Sir; but I didn't think to loſe 
their feathers made them ſuffer, - 
each VVV 
7 the Well; come near me; and Tl 
and N ſhow you. (plucking out Some of Robert's 


hair.) 


heads es RokkRr. 
thei} Oh! Oh! Oh! 

TE Turon. 
Is chat then painful? 


my to C 4 


occaſion'd theſe poor birds, that neve 


40 Tus THO UGHTLESS 
ROBERT. 

You ſuppoſe, perhaps, tis pleaſant 
to pull out one's hair! 
Tuk Tvuror, 

Why, don't you ſee there's ſcarce q 
dozen of them ? 1 

RokERr. 
Well, but they're too many. 
Tux Tyron. 

What then would not you have 
ſuffer'd, had I pull'd out all the har p 
you have? do you conceive the tor; th 
ture *twould have put you to? ſuch 


notwithſtanding is the pain you have 


did you harm. And you young ladies 
you that ſhould have been more tende 
and compaſſionate, permitted it ! 

The little girls had hitherto ſtooc 


ant 


ev 


. : :-£ 
filent, but at theſe laſt words, con- 
founded with ſo bitter a reproach, 
they both ſat down, and inſtantly 
their eyes guſh'd out with tears. 

The Tutor ſaw their ſorrow, was 
affected by it, and ſaid nothing farther 
to them. Robert did not weep, but 
ſought to juſtify himſelf as follows: 

I had no deſign to do them harm, 
they didn't leave off finging, but 
play'd all the while their wings, as if 
they were delighted, 

Tus Turox. 

Do you call their crying, finging ? 
but why, tell me, did * ling, as you 
ſay ? 


ROBER To 
Now I reflect thereon, it muſt havg 
been to call their parents to them. 


1 


42 Tux THOUGHTLESS 
Tk TuToR, 
Doubtleſs: and when once their 
cries had brought them, what was 
their deſign by playing, as you ſay, 
their wings ? 
RozERTs 

I don't know much of that ; but 

*twas perhaps to have their ſuccour. 
Tux Tu ros. 

You are right, in ſo ſuppoſing : 
therefore had theſe birds been able to 
expreſs themſelves in words, you 
would have heard them ſay : Come 
hither quickly, parents, with your ſuc- 
cour. We have un fortunately got into 
the hands of cruel children, that have 
pull'd off all our feathers. We are 
cold, and ſuffer grievouſly. Oh, come 
and warm us then, or we ſhall die! 


| CEUEETYS:* 53 

The little girls could not hold out 
at ſo affecting a deſcription any long- 
er. They concealPd their faces with 
their handkerchiefs, and ſigh'd, and 
ſobb'd deplorably. *Tis you, they 
ſaid, addreſſing Robert, you that made 
us guilty of ſuch cruetty! We 
thought at firſt. with horror of it. | 

Nor was Robert now, without a 
proper notion of his fault. He was 
in ſome degree already puniſh'd for 
it, by the hair his Tutor had pull'd 
out, but more ſeverely by the ſecret 
accuſations of his heart. The Tutor 
thought, he needed not add any 
thing on his part to this double chaſ=- 
tiſement. In fact, it was not from a 
cruel inſtinct, but for want of pro- 


perly reflecting, that Robert had com- 


44 Tux THOUGHTLESS, Sc. 
mitted ſuch an action. The compaſ- 
ſion, at that moment he conceiv'd for 
every creature weaker than himſelf, in 
future opened his whole heart to every 
ſentiment of kindneſs and humanity, 
and was inſeparable from his nature 
ever after. | 
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Ms. Spilſbury was one day walk- 
ing in the fields with Ferdinand, his 
youngeſt ſon, It was Autumn, and 
the weather then was very fine, but 
very hot. | 

Papa, faid Ferdinand, turning his 
eye directly towards a garden they 
were walking by the ſide of, I am 
very dry. | 

And I too, Ferdinand, replied the 
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46 GOD SEES US, 
Father; but we needs muſt wait with if 


patience, till ſuch time as we get 


home. | 
FERDINAND. nc 
But look, papa, on this fide, what a 
charming pear-tree : *ris a Windſor! 
O, with what delight, could I ca Wh 


one or two 95 

Mr. SPILSBURY. | wh 

Indeed J think ſo ; but this tree is 0 
in a garden, cloſed on every fide. 

” FERDINAND» | 


The bells methinks, is not ſo very 
thickly planted : and ſee here papa's 
a gap before us: I can ea get 
through it. 

| Mr. SPILSBURY. 

True; but what, in that caſe, PÞ*® 
would the owner of the bn ſay, 


th 


ret 


THO*' MEN MAY®NT. 47 
if he ſhould happen to be there? 
FERDINAND, 

01 that's unlikely; and there's 

not a ſoul will ſee me. 
Mr. SritszuRy. 

You deceive yourſelf, my child; 
there's one that certainly will ſee and 
puniſh you with juſtice ; ſince you 
would be guilty of a fin, in doing what 
you think of. | 

FERDINAND. 

And who's that, papa ? 

Mr. SPILSBURY-.. 

Even he that every where is preſent ; 
that at no time loſes fight of any one 
among us, for a moment, and who 
knows even what we think of 

od. N 
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4 GOD SEES US, 

1 FERDINAND. 
That's true indeed; and I give up 
all thoughts of coming at the fruit, 
That very moment there got up 
behind the hedge, a man they had 
not ſeen before, as he was laid along 
upon a bench, within the garden, 
Twas to him the premiſes belong'd, 
and he addreſs'd himſelf to Ferdinand 
in this wiſe : | | 

«Give God thanks, my little man, 
who put it in your father's heart to 
keep you from my garden, and the 
fruit within it, that belongs not to 
you. Iam certain, you will do ſo, 
when you know that round about the 
trees, lie many ſnares diſpoſed of ſe- 
cretly for thieves, You would have 
broke your little legs, if you had en- 


you wiſhed for. 


THO MEN MAYN'T. 49 
ter'd, and been lame for ever: but in 
recompence gf that attention it ap- 
pears you gave the prudent leſſon of a 
father, and afforded proof, that God's | 
fear was in your heart, without inſiſt- , *| 
ing on the theft you meditated, I will 
give you with a deal of pleaſure, what 
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Having ſaid thus much, he went 
directly to the fineſt pear- tree, ſhook 
it, pick d up a hat · full of the fruit, 
as he had promiſed, and brought it to 
Ferdinand. 

This action ſo much charm 4 
the father, that he took a piece of 
money from his purſe, and would 
have paid the good old man for ſo much 


kindneſs with it, but could not pers 
Vol. _ 'D 
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© GOD SEES Us, 


ſuade him to take any thing. It gave 


me pleaſure, Sir, remark'd the gar- 
dener, to oblige your little boy, but 


would not any longer, if I took a gift 


in payment. None but God can re- 
compence ſuch actions. 

Mr. Spilſbury held out his hand by 
way of friendſhip, as they ſtood on ei- 
ther fide the hedge : and Ferdinand pro- 
nounc'd his thanks in ſomething of a 
compliment, the old man thought 


quite pretty for his years; but ſtill 


he ſhow'd his gratitude much more 


expreſſively, by that peculiar hearti- 


neſs, with which he bit into the pears, 
and ſqueez d the juice out. 


has 
netr 
God 
their 
the b 


v 
puniſ 


Th 


"When the little boy had finiſhid cafe : 
with the laſt, and was already got 2 he 


R Mr, SpiILs BUR. 

Quite ſo, my child, and doubtleſs he 
bas got ſuch character from being pe- 
- WW netrated with this awful truth; That 
God lets no good actions paſs without 
A I their recompence, and always puniſhes 
ht Iſl the bad. 
all FERDINAND» 
dre Would God then certainly have 
ru puniſh'd me, if I had took the pears ? 
ars, Mr, SrPiLsBURY. 

The old man told you, whatin that 

1'dfcafe would have happen'd : didn t 
t 2 he? 


THO' MEN NAT V; 2. gc 


good way from the garden home wardsz 


What a brave old man, his words were 


to his father, was not this we juſt now 
parted with ? | | 
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the old man place them there without 


32 GOD SEES US, 
FERDINAND. 
My legs have had a fine eſcape : 


but ſure it is not God himſelf has ſet on 
thoſe ſnares he ſpoke of ? 1 


Mr. SPILSBURYs 
No- not God himſelf ; but then 
he knew ſdch ſnares were ſet ; nor did 


his leave. God regulates whatever 
Happens in the world, and fo directs 


events, as to reward the virtuous for on 5 
the good they do, and puniſh, on the 3 
other hand, the wicked for their crimes. M 
And now I recollect, I'll tell you an wh 
inſtructive ſtory on this ſubject. The Other 
affair I mean to ſpeak of, ſtruck me in ao 


a way too ſtrongly that it ever ſhould 
be blotted out from my remem- 
brance. 


The 


) uld 


THO' MEN MAYN'T. 53 
FERDINAND. 

O! how happy am I not to day ! 
in having had a walk, ſo many pears, 
and now, a ſtory, as I am to | haves 
into the bargain ! 

Mr. SPILSBURY. 

4% Many years ago, when I was juſt 
about your age, and living with my 
father, we had two near neighbours, 
on our right and left: the firſt was 
Mr. Damer, and the ſecond Mr. 
Newton. | 

Mr. Damer had a ſon, whoſe name, 
as I remember was Sylveſter; and ths 
other, one nam'd Alexander. 

Cloſe behind our houſe, and thoſe 
of theſe two neighbours, was a range 
D 3 


„ GOD SEES us, 
i ; of little gardens, ſeparated from each 


ther by a quick-ſet hedges. 
Sylveſter, when alcne, would every 


im, into all the gardens round his 
father's, without once reflecting how 
much miſchief he might do. His 
Ather caught him in the fact one day, 
and with ſeverity reprov'd him, threat- 
ning, on a repetition of the offence, to 

puniſh him. Unhappily, this child 

had not as yet been taught, or could 
not be perſuaded, he was never to 
do wrong, not even when alone and 
no one ſaw him, becauſe God tees 
every thing we do. One day, his fa- 
ther being gone from home, and think - 
ing no one overlook'd him, and 
that therefore no one would chal- 


now and then be flinging ſtones about 


his 1 


THO MEN MAYN'T. 55 
tiſe him, he had ſtuffed his pocket full 


of great flint ſtones, and ſtanding in 


the middle of his garden, was employ- 

ed in hurling them all round about 

him indiſcriminately. 

As it happen'd, Alexander with 

bis father juſt about that time, were 
„in their garden. 
„Alexander, like Sylveſter, hacked 
ol it ſufficient to forbear from doing 
d wrong, when overlook'd by others; 
a but, that being left alone, he was at 
to liberty to do whatever he thought pro- 
per. 

Mr. Newton, (Alexander 8 tuber) 
had brought out a loaded gun, to 
ſhoot the ſparrows that were always at 
his Huit; and even then, was watch 
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ing them behind an arbour. A do- 
meſtic came to tell him he was wanted 
in the parlour : he put down the gun, 
as he imagin'd, ſafe, with orders that 
che little boy ſhould not preſume to 
touch it. But as ſoon as Alexander was 
alone; I don't ſee any harm, fays he. 
within himſelf, there would be, ſhould 
I play a little with my father's gun: 
at which, he laid his hand upon it, 
and began to exerciſe, as he had ſeen 
the ſoldiers ; after which, he thought 
he would pre/ent, and then recover as 
they ſay. | | 
The muzzle of the piece was turn'd 
towards Mr. Damer's garden; at 
the very moment, he was ſhutting 
his left eye, to take the better 


aim, a flint from young Sylveſ* fe pi 


HO MEN MAT N'. 57 
ter hit him plump upon that eye; 


and in his pain and fright, he let the 
gun fall from him. Some how or 
another it went off, and inſtantly, as 


agreed upon, a cry was heard in both 
he gardens. 

Mr. Newton's ſon had got bis eye 
deat out, and Mr. Damer's, as unhap- 
ly, was wounded in the leg: the 
ne became half blind ; the -other 
ame, and in this lituation they re- 
ain at preſent,” 

FERDINAND. 
d Ah; poor Alexander! poor * 
at Welter ! how I pity you! 
ng Mr. SPILSBURYs 
ter They were, I muſt acknowledge, to 
 pity*d; but ſtill more their parents, 


if the matter had been firſt of all 


68 GOD SEES US, 5 
having ſuch untoward diſobedient ] ſur 
children. In reality, to Alexander the: 
and Sylveſter, twas a happineſs they A 
met with ſuch an accident. of ( 
FERDINAND. W orie! 
And how, Papa ? lets 
Mr. SPILSBURYs | 
VII tell you how. If God had not f 
early puniſhed theſe poor children a 
he did, they would have ſtill continu 
ed to do wrong, when left alone; 


He 
wiſe 


whereas, by ſuch a terrible example Pad a 
they were taught that all the ill we doo n 
God ſees tho' men may not. T An 
ſalutary conſequences of this leſſoſpury! 


were, that they reform'd each other 
grew diſcreet and virtuous, and avoic 
ed doing wrong when they were let 
alone, a8 s carefully as if they had bee 


THO' MEN MAT NM. 50 
t ſure the eyes of all the world were on 
-r them. | 
And this alſo was the merciful deſign 
of God, in puniſhing their ſin fo 
E oricvouſly ; for this good father never 
lets affliction fall upon us, but he 
means to render us the better for 
t. | 


© 


10 FERDINAND. 


Here's a leg and eye will make me 
wiſe in future. I will always ſhun 
dad actions, and do good ones, even 
ho' none were looking at me. 

And ſo ſaying, he and Mr, Spilſ- 
ury had both got home. 
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SELF CORRECTED 

STORY-TELLER, 


TRE little Henry now was fit 
years old, and never yet had told 
falſity, He never had committed an 
fault, and therefore had no need to hic 6 
the truth, When any accident belt 
him, as to break a pane of glaſs, « 
ſpot his cloaths, he went immediately, 
and told his father, who would alyz 


Tu: SELF CORRECTED Sc. 61 
de ſo good as to forgive him, with a 
aution that in future he ſhould be 
ore careful. | 

Henry had a couſin, but a very 
naughty boy, whoſe name was Hum- 
phry, Humphry came one day to 
e him; and by way of ſhewing his 
tention, Henry made propoſals for 
game at draftss His couſin eagerly 
cepted the propoſal, on condition 
ey ſhould play for ſomething, Hen- 
v, for a little time, refuſed ; but in 
e end was wrought upon by Hum- 
bry, and in hardly more than thirty 
inutes, all the money he had many 
ecks been laying up from his allow- 
Pee was compleatly gone. Aﬀected 
th his loſs, poor Henry got into a 
ner, and began to cry; while Hum. 


18 


62 Tus SELF CORRECTED 
phry fell a laughing, and went home 
in triumph, with his ſpoil. 
It was not long before poor Henry's 
father, who had been from home, re- 
turned. He lov'd the child and there- 
fore ſent to ſee him in the parlour. 
But what ails you, were his words, 
and what has happen dt you have ſure 
been crying ? 
HE NR . | 
Ves, Papa, becauſe my couſin has 
been here, and we have play'd at 
drafts. 
Tut FATHER» 
And what of that? I ſee no harm 
done yet, for drafts are a diver- 
ſion I have given you leave to take; 


but poſlibly you play'd for money 2 


8 
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HENRY. 
O! no, no, Papa. 
THE FATHER» 
And why then cry? 
. Henzv. 
Becauſe I wiſh'd to ſhow my couſin 
how much money I had ſaved to buy 
myſelf a book. Now 1 had hid it all 
dehind the great ſtone poſt without; 
ind when I put my hand into the 
ole, twas gone. Some perion, paſſ- 
ng by the gate, has ſtole it. 

Henry's father, ſome how or ano- 
her, fancied this recital falſe z but 
lid not mention his ſuſpicions then. 
le wentzthat moment to his brother's, _ 
nd when firſt he ſaw the little Hum- 
Phry, forc'd a ſmile, beginning in this 

1anner ; 


as 
at 


ed a prievous puniſhment, his fath: 


. 
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tel 

Well, my child, you have been 15 

lucky, haven't you, to day? 8 

Oh yes, ſaid Humphry, very lucky, 8 
Sir! | 

» * A Out ; 

And what rejoin'd the other, did had 


you win? 1 
A ſhilling, ſaid the nephew. 


What! ſo much? and did he pay In 
im 


you, Humpbry ? 
Doubtleſs, uncle; I have got it in 


my pocket, | 
Notwithſtanding Henry had deſen 


thought it not amiſs to pardon tl 
firſt falſity he had been guilty of; an 
therefore only told him with a ſcon 
ful tone of voice, that ſince he kne 
he had a liar in his houſe, he wo 
t 


STORY-TELLER. 65 
tell all the ſervants never to believe 
him, whatſoever he;ſhould ſay. 


Some few days after, Henry went 
in turn to viſit Humphry, and pull'd 


out a handſome pencil caſe, his ſiſter 


i had preſented him at Chriſtmas. 
Humphry wiſh'd to have it, and in 
change would have been glad to give 
"a 


him every thing he had, his ball, his 
top, and rackets ; but as Henry, he 
obſery'd, would not part with it, he 


tin 


ſerv 
1th 
\ U 


z-kimbo, and advancing towards him, 
id: The pencil-caſe is mine; I loſt it 
it your houſe, or elſe you ſtole its 
enry, to no purpoſe, earneſtly pro- 
. ſted *twas his fiſter's preſent. Hume 
* nary quickly let him ſee he meant to 
2 „ 
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force it from him, and as Henry 
graſp'd it with both hands, he clos'd 


upon him, threw him down, got over 


| Him m, and with his double-fiſt ſo 


pommell'd Henry in the face, that 

he was forc'd to yield the caſe. 
Poor Henry being treated in this 

manner, poſted home, his noſe all over 


blood, and half his hair pull'd off. 
— Papa, Papa, ſaid he, as ſoon as he 
had got within his father?! hearing, 
look how I have been uſed ! The 


naughty Humphry has this moment 
robb'd me of my pencil-caſe, and 


handled me as you may ſe.” 


But far from pitying him, his father 
anfrver'd © Go, you liar, you have 
loſt your pencil-caſe at drafts, and tof 
deceive me, ſmear'd your noſe with 


efolu ti 


rhen 1 


grο RTT ELT ER. 6þ 
mulberry juice, and put your hair into 
diſorder. Henry ſolemnly proteſte# 
to no purpoſe, he ſpoke only truth. L 
cannot credit, ſaid the father, o 
who has already proved himſelf x 
|. 

Henry, quite confounded, wen 
away into his chitnber; and bewaiP4* 
moſt bitterly the conſequences of his 
e firſt untruth. Next day he begg d 
„ permifftion to appear before his father, 
and implor'd forgiveneſs, I ac- 
ot knowledge, he begun, hom wicked“ I. 
nd have been, in ſeeking to deceive you 

with a falſehood once: but dear Papa, 
hetWet me entreat you to give up your 
aveÞelfolution of believing me no longer, 
] toßrhen I even ſpeak the truth. 
uit | E 2 
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His father told me t'other day, that 
from that monient, Henry had not 
let the leaſt untruth eſcape him; and 
that therefore he had recompenc'd his 
ſon's veracity by truſting him impli- 
citly, He never look'd for proteſtati- 
ons from him, *Twas ſufficient 
Henry barely told him any thing that 
he ſhould take it for as great a certain- 
ty as if himſelf had ſeen it. 

What a ſatis faction this to be ex- 
perienced by a tender father, and 2 
ſon ſo worthy of him! 


fa. 


. THE UGLY BRaurr / 
| ovr UPON HER, 
a MARGARET, ELIZABETH 


* - H 
Maxcazy T; | 


Bersy have you ſeen my iſtey 
aoline's new dog? 


70 OH THE UGLY BEAUTY ! 
MARGARET» 


Ton have Then a pleaſure fill to 
some: Why fhe's the drolleſt little 
creature in the world ! 


VV Oh a MLIRamnen.::..> 5 tak 
Indeed? and what's her name ? Mi {pa 
1  ManGARET. | FO 
Would you believe it ? . 1 
| ELIZABETH. 
That's a pretty name indeed! If 
MARGARET» Ni. 
, Coufin, mes much prettier ſwee 
than her name. long, 
EL1zABETH. curls 
And how is ſbe ſo very — and ct 
Max AE T. that 
Firſt, ſhe's hardly bigger — ſes he's. 


nd 


{cloſing ber Baud thaw his. 


T, 


vi 


ſea} he's quite a picture! 


OUT UPON HER. 5x 
ELIZABETH, 
I love a little dog. 
MARGARET. 
And then, one don't know what to 


take her for—a greyhound or 2 


ſpaniel 
| ELIZABETH. | 
That's quite funny, 1 proteſt! G 
MarcARET. | 
row could only ſee her tall; 
like a bow-pot; and her ears = 
ſweep the ground; and then her 
long, long hair, as ſoft as ſilk, that 
curls. about her eyes and muzzle z 
and the whee whee little ny face 
that peeps out .underneath it; O, 
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72 OH THE UGLY BEAUTY ! 
ELIZABETH» 
Is ſhe black or white ? 
MarGARET. | 
She's neither black nor white, but 
ſomething of a coffee colour, 
ELIZABE TR. 
Ah! that makes me think of a 
T like for breakfaſt. I don't get it 
frequently.— They hardly ever give 
me any thing but milk. 
MarGARET. 
What milk, and nothing elſe? 
ELIZABETH. 
And bread: that's all. 
return to Beauty. 
MarGARET. | 
Why ſhe knows more tricks than any 
Searamouch ; They've taught her to 


But RD | 


” 
hold 
the ri 
one tl 
bring 
being 


You 


And 
lead: 
don't ge 
y ſiſte 
between 


nd mo 
eſt of al 


Mada 


OUT UPON HER! 7; 
hold out her paw; and ſhe diſtinguiſhes 
the right hand from the left. If any 
one throws down a glove,ſhe'll run and 
bring it to the owner, without ever 
being wrong 4 74 


EL1ZABETH. 
You don't ſay ſo ? 
MaxcAREr. 
And then, ſhe makes believe ſhe's A 
lead: ſhe lies down on her fide, and 
lon't get up again without a ſignal from 
ny ſiſter. If you put a garden ſtick 
between her paws, ſhe'll be a ſentry, 
nd mount guard: but what's ſill 


eſt of all, ſne'll dance a minyet as well 
s Madame Sumonet |! 
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74 OH THE UGLY BEAUTY! . 
ELIZABETH. 
well now, that's wounderful, and 
8 muſt ſure have bad a charming 
education! but pray Peggy, tell me, 
is ſhe gentle and good- natured? 
Max GARET. 

Why, I can't ſay much as to that, Hoy 
for when ſhe ſees a ſtranger in the 
houſe, ſhe*ll bark and ſnarl like mad: Yes, 
and one can hardly hinder her from 


running in between bis legs to bie And 


him. 

* Eüiz ati. She? 
That? 5 che rery thing at night, il 
ſhe were to keep the houſe! Go. 

MARGARET. Per, h 


And ſometimes too, ſhe*ll take it! 
her head to go and teaze papa's great 


OUT UPON HER 55 
dog, without occaſion: and ſhe never 
ces him eating any thing, but in- 
antly ſhe'll run and ſnatch it from 
him if ſhe can: but Jowler luckily's 
xceedingly good natur'd ! 


ELIZABETH. 
How! and does ſhe do all this? 
19 MAAGARE T. 

Ves, truly. 

n | ELIZABETH. 
WM And you call her Beauty? 
MARGARET. 
She's ſo funny and genteel ! 


| ELIZABETH. 
Go Peggy—I ſhould never fancy 
zer, however funny and genteel the 


76 OH THE UGLY BEAUTY /!&, 
may be ; for Papa has often told me, 
a bad heart makes every body fright 


ful— Oh the 20 err! Out upot 
her ' 
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CHARACTERS. 


G1LEs, a huſbandman.. 

MARGERY, His wife. 

Parry, their daughter. 

HtnRyY, her brother, lately made 4 
Captain of dragoons, 

Ursvra; Giles's neighbour, | 

CoLiw, her ſon. 

Box ! FACE, the pariſh curate and a 

fehoolmaſter. 
A recruiting SERGEANT, SOLDIER, 
and PE As Ax Ts. 
be feene i is a graſs: plat, before Gift 
Cottages 
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VIRTUOUS SON. 


"Re OO 
42 

a SCENE I. 
Col IN. 

5, 


Did not ſee her yeſterday all day. 
Tis now above a year ago, ſince I have 
aſſed twelve hours without her. 
hat has happen'd? Every thing is 
uiet in her father's cottage here. 
ih Patty! Can you ſleep in peace and 


rr n 
— — — — — — 


* 
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know how much I ſuffer ' Has ſke 
ceas'd to love me? Has ſhe got ano- A 
ther ſweet-heart ? Truly I'm afraid 


you 
ſhe has. Ah Patty! Patty! that 
P ATTY (entering and counterfeiting Ml 
| him.) H. 
And ah Colin! Colin! Well then, ner 
here Lam. 8 
Cor ix. you f. 
You're mighty merry, Patty! 
F PATTY. Wa 
And are you diſpleas'd that I anlſſh;. d 
glad to ſee you ? omes 
 CoLine 
Sinks, you would not have beet Yes, 


| glad to ſee me yeſterday, and that! 


what made me miſs you at the ren Wel 
dezvous, aſt: ſual t. 


Dis * 


Parr Tr. 

And are you apgry with me? Do 
you think I haven't been as ſorry upon 
that account as you? 

CoLiNe 

Have you indeed been ſorry Patty ? 
Then am I as merry now, as I was 
ſorrowful before: but what prevented 
you from coming? 

Parr V. 
Wasn d it the 6th day of the month? 
he day my brother' s letter always 


omes ? 


nnn 


5 


Cor ix. 
Yes, I remember now. 
Parry. 
Well then, I went at 4 o'clock as 
ſual to the poſt, that I might fetch 
ol. VIII. 3 F 


82 THE VIRTUOUS SON. 
the letter; after which, I meant to 

be with you. The people at the poſt. 

houſe bid me wait, becauſe the mail 21 
was not come in. I ſtaid with great m 
impatience, and my father, wondering tie 
what I ſtopp'd for, came to ſeek me. yo 
In a quarter of an hour my mother 

follow'd him, for we were all alike 
impatient, Could I leave them! 


ter 
We all waited, night came on, and 1 
then they ſaid, the poſt would na my, 
arrive till morning. Upon which wi my 
went away, quite ſorry for our di 
_ appointments, Could I leave nhl A 


parents all alone in ſuch vexation, I me + 
be running after you, dear Colin? 
Only think yourſelf, ax} tell ul 74 


- could I do {o ? 


- 


7HE VIRTUOUS SON. 83 
| CoLIN. 

No indeed, ſweet Patty; and you're 

always in the right; ſo pray forgive 

me: but why now ſo much impa- 

"WM tience? and where, tell me, would 

vou go? | 
WO Par rx. 

Why, where unleſs to get the let- 
ter, if the poſt's come in ! They're 
both at home in ſuch a taking! ſo 
much do they love my brother, and 
my brother them ! NR 

dein 

And you, dear Patty, do you love 
me too? 

Parr. 
My brother, who was lately but a 
| F 2 
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common ſoldier, and. is now a Cap- 

ain! | cl 
ag Cox ix. | 

True; but Patty 

Par rx. 

And has fifty, or a hundred, or two 
hundred men — dragoons, I think they 
call them — under his command! 

COLIN. 
Indeed, he's very happy 3 but 
PATTY. 

And looks ſo fine a r in W neve 
His gold lace clothes !—Ah Colin, let ſiter 
me tell you tis a charming thing to 
be a captain !--yes ! a captain! on P. 
think of that ! | | 

| CoLiy., ' | | 1 
Alas! I think but too much of it. 
He'll perhaps now bluſh to call me 


a relation, that have neither gold lace 
clothes, nor ſoldiers under my com- 
mand. | 
PaTtTyY. 
No, Colin; don't afflict yourſelf 
without a cauſe: my brother honours 
aud reſpects the way of life, by whith 
my father, as you know, has been 
maintain'd theſe ſixty years. It would 


dent he left the plough ; and he will 
never wiſh to have a husband for his 
ſiſter out of any other. 
CoLIx. | 
Deareſt Patty, how you chatm me ! 
Girrs (entering.) 


What! ccme back already? Well, 


f it. F 3 
me 
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have been his own, but that by acci- 


8 THF VIRTUOUS SON. 
and where's the letter tive! it me: 
quick, quick. 

PAr r v. 

The letter, father! I have not been 

to the office yet. 
| Giles 
And ſtay here chattering ! 
PAr rv. 

I was going when you came, and 
will be ſure. to make what haſte 1 
can, — Come Colin: run you with 
me. 


- 


| G1Lss. 

Yes indeed your'te very likely then 
to come back ſoon : however, now I 
think on*t, go: but don't amuſe your- 
ſelves in trifling by the way: and 
Patty, as you go, bid Mr. Bonitace 
gc0d-morrow, and deſire he'd come 


and read the letter you're to bring 
me: - Bid him come this minute, 


r 8 — — 


SCENE @©t 


| Girxs alone.) 


War uneaſineſs this late arrival 
of the poſt occaſions me ! I was not 


or comfort my poor wife. Dear ſon! 
what pleaſure and anxiety by turns, 
your love gives birth to! 

MaxrxGERY (entering.) 
Well, dear huſband, is not then this 
letter come? I can't deſcribe how 


d pnany fears torment me. 
ce 852 2d 2 5 
nc + „ | 
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able to enjoy a wink of ſleep all night, 
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88 7E YIRTUOUS SON. 
nn. | 
Deareſt Margery, don't bemore un. 
eaſy than you need: we ſhall have 
quickly ſome intelligence, and ſes 
him very ſoon ; I'm certain of it, I 
make mention of him every night and 
morning in my prayers to God, 
MaxGERY. 

But he's a ſoldier, huſband; and 3 
ſoldier is not ſure a ſingle moment, of 
his life. How much that thought I regir 
diſtracts me! Often, When his: letters I their 
are read over to us, and you think L : 
weep for joy, I'm weeping, on the Ot 
other hand, with ſorrow. *Tis me- 
thinks the laſt he is to write, and then, It 
this money too he ſends- us; I can peace 
hardly touch it, but my heart is time t 
rent within me, and I ſay in private to ¶ if not 


time to doubt it, and our Henry, then, 
if not much ſooner; will come hee, 


E VIRTUOUS SON. Sg 
wyſelf, tis with this money we re» 


ceive, the country, whoſe proſperity 


he fights for, buys his blood, which 


poſſibly may be this moment ſpilling ; 
and can we, who are his parents, ſpehd 
it at our eaſe ? Dear Johnny, when 
ſhall we have peace? 
G1LES. 
You know, they tell us, 


regiments ſent abroad are now upon 
their paſſage home to England. 
MaRrGERY. 
Oh! if that were true! 
GiLEs. 
It is ſo, wife, you may bhecutey 
peace will be proclaim'd before there's 
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; times. Once 1s not enough. What 
joy to ſee him! but who knows, if we 
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and quarter in ſome neighbouring 
village, whither we ſhall rake a walk 
to ſee him once a week. 

| Mazcery (overjoyed.) FE Th 
Once, huſband ? twice or three 


ſhall recollect him ? 
- - GILES, | 

Recollect him? I ſhall ſurely re- N We 
collect him! What my fon! . 

.. MARGERY. 

Ay, ay ; but like an officer in gold 
lace cloaths, remember with an epau- 
let, I think they call it, on his ſhould- 
er, and a fine * ſaſh about his mid- 


BoNn1FAcE a entering. 


Neighbour Margery, good marrow 
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oneſt Giles, how fares it? 

IiLEs and MaRGEtRY (taking bim 
by the hand.) 

Thank your Reverence; 

BOoN1FACEs: 


tter from your ſon? where is it ? 
t me read it to you. ” 

. GiLzs. 
We have not got it from- the poſt- 


puſe yet: and I'm ſo out of pa- 
nce !— | 


Ce 


old BorxirAcz. 
au · Ph, I eaſily believe you; tho? twere 


nd. Ny for the honour of receiving ſome- 


aid · Ning from a Captain: but how is it 
has got ſo high? I want the thing 
red up; for, how it chanced I 
row. o. not, but the Exciſeman read 
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you the laſt letter you received from 
Henry. I was never ſent for. 
Marxcrery.s 
How! you haven't heard it, Nr, 
Boniface! Oh tell him huſband. 
Bon'tFACE, | 

Ves; let's have it neighbour 

Giles, 67.2 
GTLES./ 

The long andi ſhort of the affair 
was this : the regiment Henry ſerve 
in, at the laſt engagement there — 
near plague upon it!] can never Oh 
recolle& the name — Had got into: 
narrow paſs; and almoſt all the officer 
were either kill'd or wouhded. Hen-W 
ry had recelved a muſket ball himſelf, 
but that He did not mind. He got to- 
gether up warde of thice hundred men, 
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as well as he was able, led them to- 
wards the enemy, and fell upon them 
ſword in hand: he had a horſe kili'd 
under him; he got another, and by 
great good fortune, cleared the paſs 
n ſafety ; but with only fifty men, 
His General was ipformed of this, and | 
ade him Cornet firſt, and twelve 
lays after Captain, with aſſurance of 
is future friendſhip : this is what 
dur Henry did, 
Box IFACx. 

Oh neighbour, as to that, I recol- 
ect he was a cleyer youth at ſchool. 
Vhen all the other children of the 


nillage were at play, twas Henry led 
he band, and when he ebanced to 
uarrel with them, it was always Hen- 


Y gave the hardeſt knocks z he hag 


m 


Ir 
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a ſpirit in him, neighbour Giles; 


and all this courage, I can tell you, 
was quite natural to him ! coil 
GILEs (with a ſmile, ) nea 

Wasn't ut ? 
Parr (running in.) 1 


Here father, mother, here's the tolc 
letter here ! here ! here! And heres 


your money for the month—no leſs J 
than forty ſhillings. | 

GILES, d 

Forty ſhillings ? not ſo much. AI has 

guinea, dont you mean ? him 

PArrv. this 

No, no: the maſter of the poſt bott 

houſe having read 5s letter like wiſe a | 

told me out the money twice: Here, thin 

ſweet- heart, bare ſaid he, are forty he 


ſuillings, fonyour father. bent 


= 


oft- 


ue 


ere, 
It 
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Gir Es, | 
Oh the brave, brave boy! We 
could have done, however with a gui- 
nea. 


Farryv. 

And there's wine too father! fo he 
told me : four and twenty bottles, 

BoxirAcx. 

Four and twenty bottles! 

Parry. 

Yes ; for turning to his man, who 
has the great blue noſe, (you know 
him father,) go, ſaid he, down ſtairs, 
this moment, and let four and twenty 
bottles of the beſt red port be put into 
a hamper — four and twenty, fo I 
think (ſaid he) the letter ſays, and then 
he looked again into it.— Colin ſtays 
behind to bring the hamper; 


friend: but in the mean time, we 


the cloſet.— And dy'e bear, three gluf- 
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BoNIFACE, 
A whole hamper full of wine! 
„„ 3 19 


There's ſome of it for you, my 


muſt drink a little, while you're read- 
ing to us. Go good, Margery and 
fetch the bottle. Veſterday I put it in 


ſes with a bit of ſomething for a reliſh, 
In the mean time Patty, do you bring 
us here a table and three chairs—make 
haſte, 
MRCERv and PATTY (going) 

Put Mr. Boniface, don't read the 
letter, pray, till we come back. 

| BoxiFAcg.,, 

Fine couynſcl ! Why. have not eat a 


bir to day, and can't read falling. Vor 
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SCEN E 2 


G1LEs, Box TrAck. (Patty * backs 
ward and forward, * 


GILES. 


Boniface : However, we'll not read it 


j ome. 


LY 


BonkzACE. 


at 2 


Vol. VIII. G 


4 


OpEN, open, notwithſtanding Mr. 


vithout Margery ; but T am anxious 
o be told; what Henry ſays about the 
peace, and if he thinks of e 


Opinion of the peace ! they talk 
deed about it; but for my part, I 
ppoſe it all a bubble: the recruiting 
vice {till goes on: and then, no 
ter than this very morning, a re- 
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T heard thus much, I couldn't poflibly 


| limb'd fellow, 


| that you fay of Colin ? 
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cruiting ſerjeant and ſome ſoldiers 


came into the village, meaning to 0 


beat up for volunteers. 
GILES. 
For volunteers ! 
BONIFACE. 

And then, the want of ſoldiers makes 
them ſomewhat violent: They fay 
they'll force into the ſervice every 
proper man they meet with. When 


Help thinking of your ſon-in-law that 
will be. Have an eye to Colin 
maſter Giles, they'll fancy him a tigh 


Parry ( having firfl drawn nigh | 
hear.) 5 
Bleſs me, Mr. Boniface ! what 


* 


THE FVIRTUOUS SON. 

| GiLEs, | 

Oh don't fear about it, Patty: he's 

exempt you know. However, would 
not be amiſs to give him notice; 


therefore run good girl and meet hims 

you ſhall know what Henry ſays When 

you come back. 75 
of PATTYs 


Yes, yes. 


en — — A 

ly 3 6 & 2-35 . 1 

hat GiLlEs, BONIFACE» N 
lin, GILES; | 4 

* 5 Il 
8 ND now let's open: Margery 1 


vill ſoon return, and J can tell her 
hat you've read; for I am fo im- 
datient! | 
BoxIFACE, (opening the letter) 
30 J judge M hat handſome wri- 


\ 
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ting, and how legible !—Ah rogue; 
was I that taught you, not- 
withſtanding. (he begins to read) 

' 66 Deareſt father. | | 

i GILES. (advancing nearer Mr, Bo- 

Wl niface) 

ll O brave boy ! 

Bon1FACE. (reading.) 
As peace is now concluded” — 
GILES. 

| Heaven be prais'd ! we have it then 

at laſt, \ How glad this news will 

l make my poor dear wife! 

* Box IF Ack. (reading. 
| This is the laſt letter I ſhall ſend 

| from camp, which brings an order for 

| | your month's allowance with a little 
| | more; and ſome good wine to comfort WM , 
| both your hearts.“ 
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GILES. (afſectionately.) 
Dear youth! | 
Box FACE (reading.) 
© Since laſt I wrote you, I have had 
much greater pleaſure than I ever 
taſted in my life; and I muſt tell you 
what''— 


GILES. (joyfully.) 
By all means ſo. 
BoxntFACE. (readings) 
My general yeſterday invited me 
to dinner” — 
| | GILEs. 
What! invited him to dinner! How 
the other officers, I warrant you, ſur- 
for BF yd him !—Well and then? 
BoN1FACE (reading.) | 
*6 Convers'd a great deal with me, 
G 3 
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prais'd my late behaviour, and at laſt 
enquir'd about my family, and who 
my father was. 

| _ | 

How, how ! his general ſtoop fo 
bow as that! And what then was his 
anſwer à I'd know that; fo quick my 
dear good Mr. Boniface ! | 

Box1FACE. (reading - 

I told him both your name, and 
where you lived; that you were no- 
thing but a labourer in the fields, and 
yet I ſdid I would not change you for 
any other father in the world, what- 
ever his condition.“ | 

Girks (lifting up bis hands.) 

Gracious Heaven! I think I hear 
hem. 
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Bon1iFACE, (reading.) 
« My affeCtion for you mov'd the- 
general: ſo he took his glaſs and 
drank your health to all the company, 
enjoining me to let you know it, with 
aſſurance of his friendſhip.” 
GrLes. (leaping with joy.) 
Is that poſſible !—His general, Mr. 
Boniface !—Some prince I warrant 
you! 


fo Box! FACE; 

nd And as you heard, he drank your 9 

for health, | jg 

at- GixES. (running towards the cottage | 
door.) il 


Wiſe, wife ; let every thing alone, 8 
car dear Margery, _—_ Tome this moment 
hither. 


G 4 
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MARGERY. (Vom within.) I 
What's the matter, life? + ch pe 
. 5 
Why come, and then T'l! tell you. 
— Come, I ſay; come quickly. is 
— —— #=: 
n. be 
. ou 
 Girxs, Box IFAck, MAR GERN. ſai 
GILES. (hugging Margery.) fe 
| me 


On my dear good Margery, u hat — 


2 ſon we have! | — 
MaRGERY. (putting down the abine he: 
and glaſſes, with à piece of ham upon did 
the table, before Boniface, and which Ye 
this laft lays hold of, without mind. we 
ing either Giles or Margery) 

But what's the matter, huſband ? 


Us 


hat 


"nt 
pon 
hich 
Jud. 


1d ? 


| tells us he has been invited by his 


our village and myſelf, and Henry 


| me for any other father in the world. 


Ves dear wife, *tis ſo; and therefore, 


{ wife, take you this, and you our worthy 
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I ſhall die with expectation, Is the 


— er 


peace— 


8 — 
ee 
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(71LESs 
The peace! Lord help you! this 
is quite another matter, for our Henry 


FX 
3. 
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general to dinner, when he ask'd about 


faid I was but a poor labourer in the #1 
fields, but that he would not change 


— (I weep for joy while I am telling it) 
—On which the general drank my 


health, and wiſh'd I might be told he 
did fo, with aſſurance of his friendſhip. 


we muſt drink his health. So here 


curate this; and I'll have this : and 
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now let's hob and nob together. (Z 
pulls off his hat aud they all cry out at 
once) 

| Long life and happineſs attend our 
noble general! 
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| BoNt1FACE. 
[ Fegs, he hasn't better wine to drink 
10 than this! 
bl G1LEs, 
i And now, an't pleaſe your reverence, 
4 I could with you'd write my ſon 2 
Wt letter, telling him we have, as it be- 
Wi came us, done his General juſtice; WW wi 
avath our thanks, and mentioning, ! 
love him heartily, At leaſt, don't 
Ll fail of that; or what if you ſhould m: 
|; | write directly to the general himſelf? ¶ ſu 
1 Box 1 FAck. 
Well; another time of that. 


Ur 


nk 


| tled— 


Henry tell us ſo? | 
{ MARGERY, (fearing upon Giles? 5s arms) 


We ſhall ſee him too ourſelves. 
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MARGERY. 0 
But if the peace, my love is ſet- 


— tre AC 
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GLS. 
If? no doubt 'tis ſettled: doesn't 


— 


He will return then ſoon !—He 
won't ſare fail to come and ſee us. 


e 


; 
1 


GILES. 

Peace, wife ; the letter, I ſuppoſe, 

will tell us that. 
MarGERY. 

If he ſhould come before his ſiſter's 
marriage, it would be a double plea- 
ſure then. 

G1LEVS. | 

Be patient, and don't interrupt us. 
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Mr. Boniface will be fo good as to ge 


en. 


MAN GERT. 

Yes, Mr. Boni face, go on; for 
poſſibly twill tell us ſomething elle as 
well. | 
Bon 1FACE. (humming to himſelf, whil: 

finding out the paſſage he left off at.— 

Margery draws nigher and appears 

to liflex eagerly.) | 

© Invited me to dinner” —where 


ad I leave off ?—** and drank your 


health“ “ aflurance of his friend- 
ſhip” —Oh I have it now: (he read) 


** enjoining me to let you know it, 


with aſſurance of his friendſhip. *Twas 


impoſſible I could contain my. grati- 
tude ; ſo up J got, and 


the 


| ha\ 


vg 


has happened to you? þ 
PATTY. 1 
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Par T (running in.) 

Help! Help !—father !|—help !— | 

the ſoldiers !— | | 


' 
5 
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GILES. 
What's the matter? | 
MARGERY (running haſtily to Patty. ) 
Don't be frightened, Patty ; what 
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It has happened all to Colin They | RB 


have got him ! 18 
|  GiLtzs. [ 
V\ ho ? | 1 
„ 4 
The Soldiers. 
| BoNIFACE. | 
What, and all the wine as well ? 
MARGERYs» 


Oh Heaven ! what a musfortune ! 
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GILES. 
Got him! fo they uſe then force, 


when they muſt know the peace is 


ſettled. I ſuſpect ſome knavery in 
this. 
Par rv. 

But go, dear father; go and fe 
if you can get him off. Vou are to 
be his father ſoon, as well as you are 
mine at preſent, and the ferjeant will 
have ſome reſpect for you, Pm ſure ; 
for all the world reſpects you. 


/ 


G1LE3, 
All the world ! — Poor Patty ! as 
if all the world were living in aur 
village! 


G11 


A 
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. 


GiLEs, Box f Ack, MakxckRx, 
Parry, URSULA. | 


URSULA. 


Am loſt ! undone ! and ruin'd ! I 


am dead with grief ! 
MarGERYs. | 

Alas! I pity you good Urſula ;.' at 
leaſt, if Henry now were preſent, he 
might be of ſervice to us. 

GiIEs. 

My good woman, be of comfort, be 
of comfort: the mis fortune is not 
poſſibly ſo great as you imagine: they 
won't ſurely think of taking from the 
plough an only ſon: that never yet was, 
heard. of, I'll go talk a little to them. 


— — 


— — 
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Parr. 
And I'll go too and entreat and weep 
till they reſtore him. 


* LH 08 
cn 


SCENE Vi. 
MAxCCERY, BONIFACE. 


Marctxy. 
War will not old age permit my 
going with them too ? but you, good 
Mr. Boniface, that talk ſo property, 
why don't you go and /peechify among 
them? 
1 . 
Oh, no, no. My duty bids me take 


: compaſſion on the moſt afflicted ; ſo 1 


ſtay with you. 


Ma- 


let 
lea 
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Max GER Y( with ns of apprehenſion.) 

ep What noiſe is that I hear already in 
the village? Come what, will, pray 
Heaven no accident befal my good 


old man. For my fake, Mr. Boni- 
face, pray go and ſee, 
BoniFace. 
Do you confider what you ſay ? = 
150 and ſee ? 
my MAKGERY: | 


ood You are a man they want among 
iy, chem, Sir, a man of learning. 
BoNnIFACE. 
Yes! and ſo much, upon that ac- 
count alone, the worſe, Thoſe var- 


V OL. VIII. H 


lets think it ſport to ſmoak us men of 
learning. Mind your prayer- book, 
Mr. Farſon, they would ſay. "TO 
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I'm ſomewhat paſſionate, and who 
can tell what poſſibly might happen, 
No, no, Margery, I never ſhall go 
thruſt my noſe — 

2 - MARGERY. 

Are you our friend then, Mr, 
Bonitace, and yet won't give us your 
aſſiſtagce ? ; 

BoNIFACE., 

But be reaſonable, my good Mar- 
gery, and th.nk a little on my ſituati- 
on. T can give you what advice and 
conſolation 'you think proper, both 
in Greek and Latin, juſt as well as 
Engliſh, were it needful : But aſſiſt. 
ance — to give that, you know 1s not 
my office. | 

MAN GER. 
I could never have expected this 
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; from you ; and I, muſt hobble then 
” myſelf to find them out, as well as I 
0 ; 


am able. She goes out. _ 


| BoxIlFAcE (alone.) 8 

i Yes indeed, to go and thruſt my 
ſelf amidſt ſuch company! I have 
but twenty ſprat-like urchins | in my 
I ſchool, and they are ſtruggling with 
3 me all day long. How then ſhall 1 
come off among a troop of lobſter- 
looking ſoldiers? I ſhall have no rodlds 
to keep them under, —*Twill bebeſt ||| 
| to finiſh, I believe, this bottle, and Fr. 
the letter likewiſe, -I am curious. to 
know every thing.— (he fills his glaſs, 
and hums the letter over to himſelf.) 

H 2 


this 
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(aloud) h | 

© The 6th ” Oh, that was yeſter⸗ 

day,— Sz 

« The 5th ” arrive in England? 


| (he frallows down his wine) there's 
not an inſtant to be loſt. (be fills his glaſs 


& ſecond time, and drinks.) I'll run and 
call them. ( fills and drinks again.) 
Every minute's precious. (he looks 
through the bottle, and finding it empiy, 


fets a running and cries out.) Neigh- 


bour Giles. Soho Soho! They're 
too far off to hear me: but no mat- 
ter; for this news will reconcile me, 
when I pleaſe, to Goſſip Margery: 
And what a pity it would be to quar- 
rel with ſuch honeſt people, who 
have juſt received no leſs than four 
and twenty bottles of red wine ! 
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JOCRAR 7 


Grres, Max CERN, URsuLA, Parr, 
the SERJEANT with CoLin, and 
SOLDIERS, followed by PEASANTS, 


The SERJEANT (to his Soldiers.) 
BRinxe him here,— Come, come, 
what means this whimpering ? 
The PRAs Ax rs (one ofter another.) 

Take the only ſon remaining of a 


family! No, no; the ſeryice does not 


need ſuch Ws 
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The SERJEANT. 
And how ſhould you know what 
the ſervice needs! ( ftriking his pocket) 
I've my orders here, and that's enough 
for me. 
'The Pratante (one after another. ) 
Your orders! aud what orders? 
There is nothing ſaid about it in your 
orders. — It was never order'd you to 
tear away a widow's only ſon, and 
leave his mother's field uncultivated. 
G1 LES (beckoning the Peaſants to be 


filent.) 
My dear Sir, hear me a little, With 


good words pm, we may do ſome- 


thing. 


The SERIE Aur. | 
With good words !—That's all I 
want. — Come then ard let us ſee 
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what weight your words are of. 


t GILES, 
) Why lookye, Mr. Serjeant, 1 ſine 
1 cercly love my country. Yes, with 


all my heart! and if I were not ſure | 


| the peace is ſettled, and all further 


? want of men impoſſible, or if the coun- 
Ir try were in ſuch a ſituation as to need 
to this violence in the recruiting ſervice— 
ad The SERGEANT. 

A What does all this nonſenſe mean? 
be And have you nothing elſe to fay ? 

©4555 { 
ith But only hear me Mr. Sergeant. 
ne The SERJEANT (leauing en hit 
cane.) 
Well! 
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fon has got in arms, inſpires me 


220 THE FIRTUOUS SON, 
GiLEs. 


This youth is my intended ſon- in- 
Jaw ; and he's an only child. But! 
notwithſtanding, if the country were ! 
in danger, I would be the firſt to i © 
bid you take him with you. What 
could be ſo glorious for him as by Mt 
fohting to preſerve his country, WM 
Take me likewiſe, I'would fay ; my it 
head indeed is grey, and as you may 

obſerve, my forehead wrinkled ; I am 

not, however, yet fo old and broken dt 


down, but I can fight in ſome degree 
like other men, The glory my own 


with new vigour, I will fight as long 
as I have handy to hold a gun ; and 
when through age and wearineſs, 1 
mutt give over, I'll exhort the young 
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about me, to act bravely. Should I ſee 
n. a coward run away, I'll throw my- 
zut IM {elf acroſs his 'paſſage; ſo that he 
ere fall not eſcape without firſt treading 
to on the body of a poor old man, 
h es, Mr. Serjeant, on my foul, 
thus much at leaſt, and further 1 
would ſay, if circumſtances needed 
it, | 


The SznGrant. 

And I, old man, would fay you 
don't know what you talk about. 

GiuEts ( raking a flep forward.) 
But Mr. Serjeant, fince it comes 
to this, your conduct poſſibly may 
coſt you dear. If you aſſume the 
maſter, we perhaps, ſhall ſame where 

dr another, Sir, find yours, And if 
Dy Wann 8 
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The SERJEANT. 

What your ſon a Captain! ah, 
ah, ah! but had you half a dozen, 
and all captains, I ſhould tell-you no- 
thing elſe, than this: that-I muſt 
have young Colin, as you call him, or 
elſe money. 


GiLES. 

What Sir, is it then your orders to 
take money? and to take it alſo from 
the King's good ſubjects ? 

The SERIEANT. 

Aye, as he would do; except that 
I am at the trouble of collecting it my. 
ſelf. So mind me, four good pounds, 
or he muſt march. in 

Gries. | | 

Four pounds! and has the villag 

got ſo much to give? 


THE VRT UOUS SON. 123 
MARGERY. 

| For pity s ſake, good Mr. Serjeants 
The SERJEANT. 

| Pity ! juſt as if we ſoldiers minded 

ity ! were you but abroad, in Ger- 

any, or France, you'd find things 

ere much worſe. They'd take your 

oney, and your ears to boot. 

ers to MMANGERVY  ( fruck with Horror.) 

from Oh Heavens! 7 

The. SERJEANT« 805 

I fay too pity !—Pity in a camp !— 

ey'd break you legs and arms 

ere in a crack ; they do it daily 


pt that 
it my. 


ound good Gaffer,.'I allow you twenty 


inutes and then — Money or your 
in- law. —Beat drum—You * 
re * R +4. | * 8 


village 
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G1Lts, Manctry,UnsULa,PaTTY, 
and the PEASANTS, 
PaTTyY (10 Urſula.) 

Take my arm good mother, and 141 
help you to go after; for the ſake of 
Heaven, let's follow. 

Sixxs (ro abe Peaſanti.) 

And you alſo, my dear friends, hear 
don't leave poor Colin. (ihey all gc 


out, bat Giles and Margery.) 1 
| MaAKGERY, ; 
Oh my patience”! Heaven! wht Tg 
eraelty ! ſhall we have never thafſ. 
one n . happineſs ! in th 
Gruzs, ; 
It ſeems a Mr. Boniface, that 
you deſerted us in our neceſſity. 
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Box IF ACE ( entering ſtemingly out of 
Y, X breath.) 

I think you treat me finely ! re 
been running after you theſe fifteen 
minutes. 

1 GirEs. | 
What's the matter? you appear 
quite joyous, I ſuppoſe you haven't 
heard they won't releaſe poor Colin. 
BoNtFACE, | 
Won't — they won't releaſe him! 
—Well Pll find a way to make them 
—Here tis ( /ffriking the letter) Neigh- 
bour Giles, Yes here, good Margery, 
in the Captain's letter. 
MARCERV. 
In the Captain's letter ! 
BoNitFACEs 
Yes, and you. ſhall hear it. Why 
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(would you believe it!) Henry“ 
coming home, and he'll be here to- 
Se al 
Guizs.' 
To-day ! you don't ſay ſo ? 
BoN1FACE. 

There's nothing truer.” Only hear, 
(he reads) Our regiment alſo has it's 
orders to come home. And on the th of 
Auguſt, will the veſfel, with my troop 
on board, if wind and weather be but 
favourable, anchor, at Southampton. 
Every thing is ſettled for the march 
and embarkation : ſo that on the 6th 
I ſhall have landed and be near your 
village,” Do you underſtand trienk 
3 the 6th? 

| GiLEs. 


Good Heaven! is't poffible! I 
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ry  Maxcury. 
to- But Mr. Boniface, the 6th was 
yeſterday ; and yet he is not here. 
Boniface, 
Wait, wait: there's ſomething elſe. 


(he reads) or at the lateſt, on the 2th 


ear, {Wand very early in the morning. As I 
; it's Wſhall not then be three miles from you, 
th of I'll ride on before my troop, and 
roop come and ſee you. I ſhall have the 
but pleaſure of beholding fome few min- 
ton, utes, and embracing you, and my 
dear mother.“ | | 


jarch 
e Oth 
yout 


G ILESs 
Bur the wind ? 
BoN1iFACE. * 


T1end | 
| That alſo has been favourable. I've 


aquired, and he will certainly be 
ere. 
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| GiLEs (going.) 
What joy! what joy! I'll run and 
meet him; or at leaſt get on to John: 
ſon's meadow, and the moment be 
appears in ſight, ery out My ſon! my 
ſon! 


Marctry. | 
But don't however leave me, my 
good man? for how ſhall I come 
after you, that am ſo weak? and 
would you have him think, I love hin 
leſs than you do ? At 
Bon1Face. col 
Ves, yes, my good friend, fay h here; 
and let me have your forty ſhillings. 


Quick, eab 
GILESs. PNPiereat 
ow why my forty ſhillings ? OL, 


Bont 
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| BoNn1FACE. 

To detain the ſerjeant, as a ſum in 
art of thoſe four pounds he aſks ;_ and 
and when the Captain comes— 

m/ GILES. 
Oh now now I underſtand you ? 
here they are then, my dear friend : 


my {Wo run and fee what you can do, for 


ome Wl can only think of Henry now. 


and (Boniface goes out.) 
im MAR GERA. 


At leaſt, my deareſt, ſtay you here; 
could not poſſibly remain without 
ou, Twill be beſt to climb the 
tle hill, here juſt before us. You'll 
e able to diſcover him from thence a 
reat deal ſooner, 


OL, VII. L 


ſee him after ſuch a long long ſep: 
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| G1Lss, \ 
Right my love—but I'm not per. 
fectly myſelf : my blood boils over 
in mg veins with joy and pos 
tion! 
MaRGERY. (bile Giles bad up th 
hill.) | 
He is, after all then, coming back! 
Oh Heavens! And we ſhall once mor 


ration, How my heart beats in me 
1 was very happy when he came int 
the world; but now, am much mo 
ſo.— Well, well, my dear good ma 
do you, as yet, ſee any thing ? 
| | Gris. 

Not yet, dear wife: the On- fl 
dazzles me. 


MaxGERERV, (with a hobble, as if nean 
pers ing to go up the hill.) 

vert Heaven grant our expectation be 
auf not diſappointed ! But come down, 


and let me have your hand, and get 


» tle up too. I'm ſure I ſhall fee further 
off than you. | 


| Gikks. : 
Wait, wait : : I ſee a cloud of duſt, 
"Tis poſſibly a herd of cattle. —Ohs 


he. hill, — How. bright their firelocks 
re, and how their horſes crowd on one 
mother! — Here they come, dear 
wiſe, | | 

- MaxckRx. | 
And Henry ! | 
14 
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no no! — J ſee em now.— They're 
ſoldiers.—Ves, -they re coming round 
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GILES, 
Henry, I don't ſee as yet. 
| MaxGERY, 
Stay, ſtay : (/he attempts in vain to , 
climb the Hill.). H; 
GILES. | t 


But who comes tow'rds us, gallop: 
ing fo faſt?— He's got into the vil- 
lage! (throwing up his bat) Henry 
Henry !—he himſelf! —-1T1 know him, I 
Run wife, run and meet him at the 
turn :—he's coming round. —He hu fee 
got already off his horſe. ca 

LfA] 

Great God! I ſhall expire with 
joy. (She goes out as faſt as ſhe is able; 
and two voices very ſoon are heard, tha 

ſay,” 25 child ! my mother !) 
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$8C 8B NE tt: 


GILES MarGexy, and HENRY. 


HENRY, (entering with his mother, at 


the moment Giles is down the hill.) 


Mx worthy father! (they embrace.) 
G1LES. 

My dear ſon !—Once, onee again. 
they embrace a ſecond time), *Tis now, 


can't dear Henry, claſp you to my 
eart as cloſely as I wiſh to do.— But, 


ahh; hat I cannot otherwiſe expreſs—that 
1 that» return and find a grateful father 


me. 5 


-. 


13 


A 


N 


eee eee eee — — 
e a 
—— 


feel I am a child in point of ſtrength, - 


hat of that? my tears will tell you 
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MAKRGERY (putting one hand upon 
Henry's ſhoulder, and with the other, 
laying hold of his.) 
Yes, indeed, my Henry ; and a 
grateful mother too in me. 


| HENRV. 

Why do you talk of gratitude, my 
deareſt parents? It is you then that 
are under obligations to your ſon? 

| G1LEs. 

Yes, yes; I'll make it known to all 
the world that you have paid us much 
more back than ever we beſtow'd on 
you : for you are all our conſolation, 
all the comfort of a father and a mo- 
ther's age. You lengthen both our 
days. 


ne 


affe 
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MaRGERY. | 
And theſe are obligations we can 
never pay you for, 
HEN RV. 
And to beſtow ſuch obligations; as 
you call them, is it not to lay the 
greateſt on myſelf? Would all my 


happineſs be any to me, if the love I 


cheriſh for you did not not move me 


to divide it with. you ? Yes, my dear - 
eſt parents, be perſuaded I have never 


ccas'd to have you in my thoughts, as 


thoſe to whom I ſtand indebted, for 


whatever I poſſeſs. Whenever any 


thing fell out to make me happy; L 


conſidered it as nothing with relation 
to myſelf, The greateſt pleaſure it 
afforded me, aroſe from my reflecting 


„ 
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how much joy it would occaſion you, 


But ſtill, of every joy Thaveexperienc'd 


all my life, there never yet was one 
ſo precious and affecting to my heart, 
as this I now partake of, ſeeing you 
in tears—of pleaſure, as my own are, 
(he takes them each by the hand, and 
with. affeftion gazes on them both by 
turns.) Oh my honeſt parents, I can 
never ſatisfy myſelf with gazing on 
you: but endeavour to compoſe your- 
ſelves. I cannot ſtay at preſent with 
you long. On what do you ſubſiſt ? 
How paſs your time? And where's 
my ſiſter that I left behind me in her 
cradle ? Let me ſee, her.. 

Ty  G1LKs.. 

- Patty likewiſe makes us very happy, 
and we think of marrying her, if you 
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approve the bridegroom : but I'll run 
and fetch her. (going ſome eps and 
then returning) 1 am notwithſtanding 
in a deal of trouble for the bride- 
groom 3 and *tis neceſſary I ſhould * 
inform * a 

| MAR GEA. 


Poibly, had you not come thus 


fortunately, Patty would have been 
exceedingly unhappy. Her intend- 
| Gir Es. ty 
Has been taken from us by 4 
ferjeanr, who is luckily ſtill here: he 
waits, before he'll give the bridegroom 
up, for money, which I promis'd he 
thould have; in hopes you'd come 
before the hour of payment. Oh, 


how fortunately you're arriv'd b 


— — 


er e e e e eee eee Tt Se 
9 
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HEenzy. 

Go father, and entice the ſerjeant 
hither ; but without a word of me : nor 
let my fiſter know ſhe's. ſent for by 
her brother, 

GILES. 

How ſhall I be filent, when I'd ra. 
ther cry to every one I meet: He's 
here! he's here! (Je goes out.) 

HEN RV, (looking round about hin; 
after which, he takes his mother by tit 
hand.) | . 

How charming this poor habit. 
tion! 'Tis not till this moment 
have ever fully recollected where | 
firſt drew breath. There is the cot 
tage I have long'd ſo often to behold; 
here too, the graſs-plat we ſo fre: 
quently ſat down on, with our neigh 
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bours in the ſummer evenings, and 

ant yon hill, the ſpot whereon I was ac- 

nor ¶ cuſtom'd to unbend myſelf in ſport. 

by WSacet ſeaſon of my childiſh years! of 

every thing, I ſee about me, there's 

no object, mother, but recalls ſome 

mark of your affection to my me- 

mory, But what means your fi- 
lence ? a9 

MaAxeER YT. 

Do you wonder I don't ſpeak ? My 
joy's ſo great, dear ſon, it cannot 
iſſue from my heart; and I would. 
gladly be alone, that I might W 
entirely at my eaſe.— Beſides too I can't 
help ſuppoſing 

HENRY. 
What ? hide not your thoughts, dear 


1oh 
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mother, from me, What were you 


about to ſay? _ Ye 
„„ ManrczaY.. oy 
That you are not our equal any hav. 
longer, but above us. = 
HENRY. ou 
Why that thought ? - baniſh "7 
from your heart. Are not the ties o FF 
nature that ſubſiſt between us, ſtrong! Fro 
than all other ties? and ſhould the 
not be always ſacred to me? Isn't it: 
certainty there are not in the worll 
two hearts that love me with ſuch 
tenderneſs as your's, and fhoullW, 


not mine then be affected in the ſame 
degree tow'rds you ? (he embraces her) 
Think therefore, mother, I {till love 


you with as much fincerity as ever, 


1 
Du t 
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you _  MarGERY. 13 70 [| 
Yes, my ſon, I do think ſo! and | 
reality I have deſerved you ſhould, 
have been always thinking of you, 
d my dreams were only the con - 
nuation of my waking thoughts, How 
any days and nights, alas! have I 
pt paſs'd in forrow, fearing I might 
er ſee my child again 


any 


7 — R Is, x I 


tit? 
ſuch 1 R 

ou! ARGERY), Henzy and Par rv. 

ame 4 
ber ( running to ber Mother, TY = 
love out ſeeing Henry.) | 


VHAT's the matter, mother? Can 
du tell me, why my father bade me 
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haſten hither ? ( perceiving Henry) 
Ah ! an officer! : 
ll ©. Heyuy ( afide. to Anery, pa 
I this my fiſter ? (Margery gives 

him to underſtand 2 1s; and Henry g 
Mers to ſalute her, ſaying) Charming ſup 


PaTTY (keeping him off. ) BH wil 
Mr. Othcer—Oh het (E 
MarGERY. 


Oh fie! and to your brother; 
Patty ? 
HENRY (fo Margery.) 

How ſhe views me! (zo Paty) ger 
yes, dear Patty to your brother: and po 
a brother, I n myſelf, you 
love. | | 

88 ( 

Wha, mother | is this fine dreſß d 

officer my brother Henry ? 


y) 


Yes 
N 


a 


ery 


tty) 
and 
you 


50 
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HENRY ( embracing ber.) 

Amiable ſimplicity ! 

Par T (running to her Mother ower- 

Joy d.) 

Dear mother, we have nothing I 
ſuppoſe then, now to fear, and Colin 
will ſtay with us, won't he ? 

(Enter Giles, Boniface, Urſula, and 
the Serjeant with Colin, and his Sol- 
diers, followed by the Peaſants, ) 

 GiLEs. 

Lookye, Mr. Serjeant: ings s the 
gentleman will give you thoſe four 


pounds we ſpoke of. 


The SERJEANT. 
Ah, who's this ? an officer ! 
(Patty runs to Colin: and the Pea- 
Jants look at one another, glance 


ſeems, my friend: where are your 
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ing at theOfficer while they are given 
to underſtand he's Giles's ſon.) 

G1LES. 

Yes, yes, my friends, tis he, my 
dear ſon Henry; he, the younger of 
you have ſo often play'd with; there: 
fore, if you love old Giles, rejoice as 
much asI do, How can one tongue only 


utter words enough to tell the joy ſo 
good a ſon's return muſt give me! 


HENRY (20 the Ser jeans.) 
Vou have us'd here violence it 


orders ? 
The SerJEANT. 
Here good Captain. 
| HENRV. 
I obſerve your regiment: but what 
company do you belong to ? 
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nl The SERIEANr. 
Captain Maſon's, 
HENRY, + 
my And you dare produce ſuch orders 


r of Tam well acquainted with your cap- 
ain, and I know you likewiſe, What 
ras your intention ? To force money 
from the king's good ſubjects, and 
hen take advantage of a ſea - port town | 
to get on board ſome veſſel, and be off 
in ſafety with your booty ? | x 
The SERJEANT ( /uppliantly.) 
Noble Captain— 
| HEN RV. | 
Peace, Marauder! you have ſcan- 
liz d the liberal profeſſion of a ſold- 
er, by employing it to plunder more 
ecurely; and 'tis time you ſhould be 
Vol. VIII. „„ 


re- 
> a3 
only 
7 fo] 


e it 
your 


what 
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puniſh'd, (To the peaſants) Seize him 
with his partners, and take care to 
have them brought before a magiſ. 


trate: he'll do you juſtice. — ( : 
| ſerjeant and his ſoldiers are carried 
. 0) 
OTE —— 
SCENE me las. 1 
; GILESs, ManGeryY, URSULA, HEway, 
Par TY, BoNIFACE, COLIN, and 
the PEASANTS. his 
HENRY. ma. 
And now for you my deareſt Patty, 
Is this youth then, your intended 7 
On my word, a ſmart young fellow 'Meaſi 
and I like your choice. will 
PATTY. 


Oh I believe you, brother. 
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m | Col IN. 5 Ir 
to What! good Captain; and do you, 
al. W approve it? Being as I am, no bet- 
the Wl ter than alabourer— 
ried HENRY. 
"= + I underſtand: but what then 
vas my father? nay, what is he ſtill, 
while I am ſpeaking ? You are come 
ot honeſt parents I imagine 
"ih MarcEry (preſenting Urſula.) 
aud O for that, we'll anſwer. Here's 
his mother, Urſula s the braveſt wo- 
man in the village. | 
Patty. HENRV. 
ed: Let me wiſh her Joy on the ors 
low 'Weaſion. Patty and my brother that 
will 25 I ſhan't be happy if I am 


; K 2 
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not at your weddinge—1'll take all the 
expences on myſelf, 

 UnsvuLa and CoLIix. 
Oh Sir— — 

HENRY. 

But don't I fee among you there, my 
friend, good Mr. Boniface? + 


BoNIFACE. 
Yes truly Captain, always at your 
ſervice. 
HENRY. 


TL at your's, my honour'd Maſter, 
and my old acquaintance. (giving bim 
bis hand) 1 remember I have often 
made you angry in my childhood, and 
am ſorry for it. 
| | BoNiFACE. 

Let us overlook the paſt ; the pre · 
ſent is ſo honourable to me! Do you 


ny 


our 
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know, good Captain, it was I that 
read your parents every letter from 


you, and made known your reputation 


through the country? and indeed, I 
had ſome little ſhare therein myſelf. 
Eb HEN RT. 

I know it, Mr. Boniface, and ſhall 
with gratitude remember it. *Tis 
your inſtruction has contributed ta, * 
promotion. 

BoN1FACE. Chandos pompouſly. and 
Atrutting .) 

Who the deuce would think, old 
Boniface had ever whipp'd ſo fine A 
Captain! 


Hexnx. | 
Are all theſe good: folks, I foe, your 
neighbours, father 2 
ER A 
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G1LES. 

Yes dear Henry ; and what” s more, 
have all been ſerviceable to our age. 
HxxRY, (taking every ron 5 
the Hand.) 

With all my heart, good friends, 
1 thank you. 

The Przazants, 

What a noble gentleman ! how 
kind! And how he takes us by the hand! 
A thouſand thouſand times, brave 
Captain, welcome to Southampton: 
we were alway s glad to hear of you 

beyond ſea. 
GILEs. 

Every thing, dear Henry, in you, 
charms me, and I eafily believe the fair 
reports I have ſo often heard concern · 

ing you. I'm certain, you have al- 
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ways ſhewn' yourſelf an honeſt man in 


your profeſſion of a ſoldier. 


HNA. 

Always, always: tis the fruit of 
your good leſſons and example that L 
have ſo. No where, I am fure, can 
thoſe I've had to do with, charge me 
as unjuſt and cruel; but in many 
places have they thank d my equity 
and mercy. (looting at his watch) 
But the little time I had' to ſtay is 
paſs'd, and I muſt quit you, my dear 
ManzcrrYe 
What already! 

G1Lfs. 
Oh yet yet, à little longer, Hardly 


1 
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have we had ſufficient time to look. at 
one another. 


HEN RV. 

I muſt unavoidably rejoin the march, 
Be certain, inclination: would detain Nor 
me, if my duty were not in the caſe, 
But dare I aſk one favour at your 
hands, before I leave you? 

G1LEs and MarGERrY; 

Every thing, my ſon. 


* 


HENRY. 

That you would come and live 
with me, wherever I ſhall ſettle, when 
I give you notice of the place. Diſ- 
poſe of my abode, as if it were my 
heart: let us not live aſunder ; let 
whatever I call mine, be yours.“ 
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k at GiLEs, and MARGERY. 
Dear ſfon— 
| HxENR. 
ch. You heſitate: *tis neceſſary your 


ompliance ſhould be voluntary, By 
cepting my propoſal, if it ſhould 
ot make yon happy, you would never 
pake ne 10, 


etain 
caſe, 
your 


GILES, 
Hear hear me, my good Henry. We 


re old, and (taking' off his hat) daily 
ok for death. Let us die here, 
here we have liv'd ſo long: let us 
ce, Henry, in this cottage ; uſe has 
ade it precious to us. Tis this cot - 
ge, you, that are the greateſt bleſſing 
e could have, were born in. If you 
en come to ſee us, we have nothing 
e to ask. 
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Henry, 

Oh ſurely, ſurely. 

 MarnctRryY. 

And on our part, we will comear 
fee you ſometimes; in the inter 
thanking Providence for N give 
us ſuch a ſon. 


End of Vol. Vit, 
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